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CHAP. III. 


The gaudy gloss of fortune only strikes | 

The vulgar eye ; the suff’rage of the wise, 

The praise that’s worth ambition, 1s attained 

By sense alore and dignity of mind, 
Armstrong 


——$ 


THE important day at length arrived, which 
as to decide the fate of the artless Editha. 
alentine had resigned his hopes; and though 
1e secretly pined ‘with the anguish of disap- 
pointed love, he struggled to conceal his feel 
ings, and so far succeeded, as to baffle even 
he keen penetration of the baron, who, pleas- 
ed with his gentleman-like manners, and per. 
saps feeling a secret desire to display his mag- 
nificence to a stranger, invited him to partake 
of the festivities at the castle, to which Val- 
entine, though rather reluctant, assented. 
The ceremony was to be performed in the 
chapel of the castle, by the clergyman of the 
diocese, and an apartment was fitted up for the 
eception of Maud and Editha, which was ad- 
joining the bridal chamber; Valentine remain- 
ed in the cottage. 

At an early hour the village bells rung mer- 
rily and the gates of the castle were thrown 
open for the admission of six young villagers, 
who, according to the custom of feudal times, 
were portioned by the baron to commemorate 
the happy event. Editha, who had passed-a 
sleepless night, arose languid and depressed ; 
athousand apprehensions depressed her spi. its; 
she feared that the baron might not always re- 
nain submissive and unassuming as he was at 

resent. She loved and respected hitwas the 
guardian of her helpless years; but she felt 
not those emotions of tively tenderness which 
was displayed by the simple rustics with whom 
ssc had associated, and which she believed 
herself capable of feeling for one more her 
equal in age and circumstances. Maud was 
in raptures with the magnificent wardrobe pre- 
pared for her darling; and as she exultingly 
displayed it, she exclaimed, “ Mercy and good- 
ness—here’s grandeur! White satin, trim- 
med with point lace, as I hope to be saved; 
and a pearl stomacher too. Oh, dear! little 
did I dream of seeing such a day as this. And 
what is here, I wonder? A watch ! oh, blessed 
virgin! do, my dear Editha, Hold it, fur I am 
in such an agitation, I shali certainly let it full, 
and dash itin pieces. My hands are not fit to 
touch any thing so beautiful.” : 

Editha surveyed hernew wardrobe with more 
composure, and felt a sensatiun of timidity, that 
such a costly dress would but ill become ber 
“ Dear mother,” said she, turning to the glass 
which reftected her lovely features in all their 
unadorned charms, “ I shall never know how 
to move in all these fine ornaments: te my mind, 
now, a plain blue cambict, with a chip hat, and 
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a wreath of simple flowers, would suit me much 
better; I should feel more at ease” 

Nonsense, child; my lady, I mean; who 
ever heard of a camblet for a wedding! Why, 
even I am to have a rich brocade suit, and a 
very handsome Jappet cap. The baron ever 
hinted that I should remain in the castle, if 
pleased, and do nothing but wait on you. ’— 
“ Keep me company, | suppose you mcan, 
Maud,” replied Editha, rather seriously; “ the 
baron could never mean you to wait on me.” 
—‘“ And why, prithee, now; I am not so old 
but I can do what little you want, I warrant 
me 3? 

* Dear Maud,’ cried the agitated Editha, 
“ T shall never suffer any such thing; you shall 
be my companion, my friend, my mother, still.” 
The poor old woman, melted to tears by this 
affectionate address, clasped her arms round 
tne lovely orphan, and kissed her tenderly. 
At that moment a summons from the baron 
compelled them to descend to the saloon, where 
the morning repast was in readiness. As Edi- 
tha entered, arrayed in her bridal habit, and 
biooming in all the luxuriance of youth, beau- 
iy, and modesty, Valentine fixed his eyes on 
her, with an expression of rapture which he 
could not conceal; he rose to lead her to the 
chair which was placed for her near the baron ; 
but as his hand touciied hers, a sudden faint- 
ness came over him; a paleness overspread his 
features; and with a constrained bow, he relin- 
quished her hand to the baron, who had ad- 
vanced to receive her. The baron was struck 
with the alteration which dress had made in the 
person of Editha; and he was too much ab- 
sorbed in admiration of his bride, to observe 
the emotion of Valentine. Not so Editha; 
oppressed by the scrutiny of the baron, and 
concerned for the visible indisposition of Val- 
entine, she felt awkardly situated; a few un- 
guarded expressions which had escaped the 
impetuous young Englishman, bad in part, re- 
vealed a secret, which his present agitation 
completely disclosed ; and, unable to conceal 
the contending emotions of surprise, regret, 
and timidity which assailed her, she faintel 
away in the arms of Maud. 

The baron was much alarmed; but attribu- 
ting it merely to her bashfulness and confu- 
sion, he exerted himself in procuring every 
necessary restorative, and she soon revived sul- 
ficiently to repair to the chapel, in which the 
solemn ceremony was performed. Valeutine 
expressed the usual congratulations with a fal- 
tering voice, and entreated permission to re- 
tire, pleading a sudden indisposition as an ex- 
cuse. The baron vainly entreated him to re- 


-main at the castle, but Valentine positively de- 


clined the invitation, and immediately return- 
ed to the cottage, where he packed up his sjnall 
remaining stock; and having engaged Clodio 
io carry it for him to the next village, bade ~~ 
mournful adieu to the neighbourhood ofus and 
demona, determiningto set off at an #erful in the 
the next day for Naples, in whie*@? The spirit 


several connexions of rank i 4, carry it n> 
baron, solicitous to plé¢in that confidence. 




















— — 


ed her over the castle, shewing her the numer- 
ous apartments which were worthy of inspec- 
uon. . Editia, though she assented to the com- 
mendauons of the baron, felt little interest 
in the survey; her imagination was wandering 
irom the subject to which he called her atten- - 
on, and, picading fatigue, she at length per- 
suaded the baron to return to the saloon. 
Finding the young baroness not much inclin- 
ed to conversation, Valdemona turned to Maud, 
who by the urgent desire of Editha, had been 
Suffered to remain with them. Come, my 
good friend,” said he, * we have now a day 
before us, therefore we shall havé time for the 
interesting aécount you once prepared to give 
me. I am anxious to hear every particular 
concerning my beloved Editha; I feela secret 
conviction that she is of no meanorigin. “ Lack- 
a-day,” replicd Maud, “ Did not I always say 
so. ‘ell, let me see, I will tell you as ner 
us I can all that passed on the night when Edi- 
the—-1 beg her ladyship’s pardon; when the 
baroness was brought to my poor coitage.”— 
“ About sixteen years ago, I think you said,’ 
observed the baron. “ Aye, my lord, about 
that time I was at work, as I told you, and I 
heard a geitle rapat my window. I was fright- 
ened, sure enough; for it was not long before 
tat thne that all the inhabitants of the village 
had been terrified by strange reports.” The 
baron frowned; “ I wish not to hear the super- 
stitious legends of the village gossips,” said 
he, somewhat sternly; “ you told me before 
thus far; who was at the door?”—« A strange 
cavalier, my lord, and he held a lovely infant 
in his arms. 1 was toomuch astonished to 
speak, so in he came; and seizing me rather 
roughly by the arm, said, “ Woman, are you a 
mother?” Blessed be the virgin, I am,” 
said I, and I pointed to my own babe in the 
cradle. ‘ Then,” said the stranger, * fou can 
fee] for the anxious feelings of a parent, who 
wishes to consign her helpless infant to your 
care.’’—+ Goodness-a-mercy,” cried I, “ I can 
hardly provide for my own !’—“ The means 
shall not be wanting,” said the strange gentle- 
man, shewing me a purse; “ this shall be fre- 
quently replenished, if you will promise to 
keep the little Editha safe till she is again de- 
manded at your hands.” Well, my lord, I 
hesitated at this queer proposal. The man 
rose with vehemence ; “ If said he, you refinec t. 
a dreadful tate awaits the infant.”? I sh» 

at the terrible idea and taking theéacher, fell in | 
arms, promised I would do 


: ; _« Of a fit. 
and from that hour L bicund dead in her room. 


heard from him. Hyyears, found in Peck 
his word; how¢tm the mast-head of a sbip and was 
ae sore Miss Cathe 4:¢ Woolsey, aged 15 
-< > 1ss eye + ; 2 
ae - lady of the most endearing and amiable manners 
At Chariston, on the 17th ult. after a severe illne 
of 7 days, Mr. Knox, late of the Chariston Ther 
aged $2 years. Mr Knox was a native ef En: 
As a Performer, he possessed considerable 4° 
especially as a singer; and was, in other wal, <== 
Drama, a valuable acquisition to any Stal Se 7h inst. 
“ Life’s but a walking shadow..ap 
That struts and frets his hour upop 
And then is heard no more °” 
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“ Is there a heart which music cannot melt ? 
Alas! how is that rugged heart forlorn.” 


Pinncccececscccocasbensebeeectehcaddehscceseessecce 


AN ELEGIAC VISION, 
(Concluded from our last.) 


* Mingling with social bands, we swiftly soar 
Thro’ the mild ether of this blest abode, 
Now joyful sing, in silence now adore, 
And now repose upon the breast of God. 


Now darting forth where spheres unnumber’d roll, 
Where blazing worlds expand their recent light ; 

Bounding from chacs, hear his great controul, 
Teem with his goodness, and creative might. 


* He all sr he fills the vast abyss : 
When atin, we from him can never stray ; 
His love our life, his smile the fount of bliss ; 
Light uncreated, our resplendent day. 


® Here numerous mansions to the blest are given, 
Whose dazzling lustre courts th’ enraptur’d gaze ; 

And while ro storms deface our cloudless heaven, 
Our turrets glow with one eternal blaze. 


* Yon spacious gates spontanecus all unfold, 
When bending saints their gratcful incense bring ; 

There rang’d in glorious orbs on seats of gold, 
Bright choirs of angels ceascless praises sing. 


* There seraphs vestar’d with undying light, 
Suing their loud harps to heav'n’s harmonious 
sounds - 
There rolls the chrystal stream of pure delight, 
That flows exhaustiess, and the throne surrounds 


*« There wisdom reigns superior and divine ; 
New seases wake, new pleasures to receive : 

Such beauteous forms arise, such glories shine, 
No mortal tongue can tell, or mind conceive. 


Yet mindful still, and pitying human wo, 
Pleas'd with the charge, we leave the realms 
above : 
Studious to soothe, your secret grief we know, 
Your sorrows claim our sympathy and love. 


* The blest no harsh unfeeling p2ssion wounds : 

Heav'n's future glories furnish sweet employ : 
Beauty and love shall fill creation’s bounds, 
crown their hope with universal joy. 


® Jesvs inspires their animating trust! 
Hark, how the solitary desart sings! 
His arm the brazen gates of death shall burst, 
And victory spread her everlasting wings! 
* Where darkness rul’|, divinest glories dwell : 
See from confusion, heaven-born beauty rise ; 
See sacred light pervade the glooms of hell, 
And brightned nature start with glad surprize ! 
*€ He shall despair from her deep prison raise, 
His stubborn foes to filial love subduc : 
Nations, amd tomgucs, 2nd tribes shal! shout his 


> 
And thro’ eternity this theme pursuc !” 


She ecas'd—and goodoess sparkicc in her eyes, 

Her smiles expressed ineffable delight — 
She spread ber azure pinions to the skies, 

And slowly parted from my wond'ring sight. 
While Greling bands of angris, as she fled, 

* Our God ss Love”—on golden harps proclaim ; 
Thro” beav'n's expanse the sounding echoes spread | 

Which joud resounded with lax awre.’s name 
While on their shiming ranks I fixed my gzze, 

Sweeter ond louder still the music grew, 
Ocr-power'd my soul—-i wake in dcep amaze, 

Aad 3ij the spendid vision straight withdres. 

. . se. . . - 


PENSIVE REFLECTIONS. 

AH! who has pow’r te sor 
To-morros’s sun shall warmer ciow 
Ani ocr this gloomy wele of woe 

DiSese a brighter ray ? 

Ah, who is ocr sure, 

The? ali that cxa tae soul def zit 
This hoer enciass the wondrimg sight, 


Teste remiuccs shall endure? 
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Is there in life’s dull toil 
One certain moment of repose, 
One ray to dissipate My woes 
And bid reflection smile ? 
We seek Hope’s gentle aid, 
We think the say phantom pours 
Her balmy incense on those flewers 
Which blossom but to fade! 


We court Love's thrilling dart, 
And when we think our joys supreme, 
We find its raptures but a dream— 
Its buon 2 wounded heart! 
We pant for glitt’ring fame 
And, when pale envy biots the page 
That might have charm’d a future age, 
We fin’ “us but a name! 
We toil for paltry ore, 
And when we gain the golden prize, 
And death appears....with aching eyes 
We view the useless store. 
How frail is beauty’s bloom? . 
The dimpled cheek, the sparkling eye, 
Scarce scen before their wondcrs fly 
To decorate a tomb! 
Then since this fleeting breath, 
Is but the zephyr of a day 
Let conscience make each minute gay 
And brave the shafis of death ! 
And let the generous mind 
With pity view the erring throng, 
Appiaud the right, forgive the wrong 
And feel for all mankind ! 
For who, alas! shail say, 
“ To-morrow’s sun slisil warmer glow, 
And o’er this gloomy vale of woe 
Diffuse a brighter ray ?” 


Wh orvality. 


MAN is the lord of all the sublunary crea- 
tion ; the howling savage, the winding serpent, 
with all the untameable and rebellious offspring 
of nature, are destroyed in the contest, or dri- 
venat a distance from his habitations. The ex- 
tensive and tempestuous ocean, instead of lim- 
iting or dividing his power, enly serves to as- 
sist his industry, and enlarge the sphere of his 
enjoyments. Its billows, and its monsters, in- 
stead of presenting a scene of terror, only call 
up the courage of this little intrepid being ; 
and the greatest danger that man now fears on 
the deep, is from his fellow-creatures. In- 
deed when I consider the human race as na- 
ture has formed them, there is but very little 
of the habitable gicbe that seems made for them. 
But when I consider them as accumulating tie 
experience of ages, in commanding the earth, 
there Is nothing so great, crsoterrible. What 
a poor contemptibie being is the naked savage, 
standing on the beach of the ocean, and trem- 
bling at its tumuits! How little capable is he 
of converting its terrors into benefits ; or of say- 
ing, behoid an element made wholly for my en- 
joyment ! He considers it as an angry Deity, 
and pays it the homage of submission. But it 
ts very different when he has exercised his 
mental powers ; when he has learned to find 
his own superiority, and to make it subservi- 
eat to his commands. It is then that his dig- 
nity begins to appear, and that the true Deity 
is justly praised for having been mindful cf 
man; for having given him the earth for his 
habitation, and the sea for an inheritance. 














ADTERSITY. 


Those whom God loveth he chasteneth ; that 


wholesome, though unpalatable, is the bitter 
medicine of adversity 
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DOUBLE ENTENDRE. 


A Letter of recommendation from Cardinal Richelic,.. 
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Di necdote. 
DESERTION. 

Frederick of Prussia one evening surveyi 
some of the advanced posts of his camp, 
covered a soldier endeavouring to pass the ¢ 
tinel. The king stopped him, and insisted 
knowing where he was going. “ Truly,” 
swered the fellow, “ your majesty has be 
so worsted in all yourattempts, that I was ga 
to desert.”—-“ Were you,” replied the r 
arch, “ remain here but one week longer, 
if fortune does not mend with me, I will d 
with you.” 


EXTRACT 
FROM THE LOG BOOK OF A NAVAL OFFI 


Describing his Voyage of Life. 


First part of the voyage—Pleasant, 
fine breezes and free winds—all sail set 
many vessels in want of provisions, suppl 
them freely. 

Middle passage—weather variable——-she 
provisions—spoke several of the above ve 
our supplies had enabled to refit—made 
nals of distress—they up helm, and bore # 

Latter part—Boisterous, with contrary 9 
—current of Adversity setting hard to lee® 
—towards the end of the passage it cle 
—with the quadrant of honesty had an 
vation: corrected and made up my rec 
and after a passage of 50 years, came® 
Mortality Road, with the calm, unruffieé! 
face of the Ocean of Eternity in view! ~ 
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A ROMANCE, 


(Coutinued.) 


CHAP. III. 


The gaudy gloss of fortune only strikes _ 
The vulgar eye ; the sufi’rage of the wise, 
The praise that’s worth ambition, is attained 
By sense alove and dignity of mind, 
Armstrong 
— 


THE im >ortant day at length arrived, which 
as to decide the fate of the artless Editha. 
alentine had resigned his hopes; and though 
e secretly pined ‘with the anguish of disap- 
cinted love, he struggled to conceal his feel 
es, and so far succeeded, as to baffle even 
e keen penetration of the baron, who, pleas- 
d with his gentleman-like manners, and per 
ps feeling a secret desire to display his mag- 
ificence to a stranger, invited him to partake 

the festivities at the castle, te which Val- 
mtine, though rather reluctant, assented. 
he ceremony was to be performed in the 
hapel of the castle, by the clergyman of the 
ioces¢, and an apartment was fitted up for the 
eception of Maud and Editha, which was ad- 
pining the bridal chamber; Valentine remain- 

in the cottage. 

At an early hour the village bells rung mer- 
ly and the gates of the castle were thrown 
pen for the admission of six young villagers, 
ho, according to the custom of feudal times, 
ere portioned by the baron to commemorate 
e happy event. Editha, who had passed-a 
leepless night, arose languid and depressed ; 
thousand apprehensions depressed her sp. its; 

e feared that the baron might not always re- 
bain submissive and unassuming as he was at 

esent. She loved and respected hiTmeas the 

ardian of her helpless ycars; but she felt 
bt those emotions of fively tenderness which 
as displayed by the simple rustics with whom 

e¢ had associated, and which she believed 

rself capable of feeling for one more her 
hual in age and circumstances. Maud was 
h raptures with the magnificent wardrebe pre- 
ared for her darling; and as she exultingly 
asplayed it, she exclaimed, “ Mercy and good- 
ess—here’s grandeur! White satin, trim- 
hed with point lace, as I hope to be saved; 

d a pearl stomacher too. Oh, dear! little 
d I dream of seeing such a day as this. And 
hat is here, I wonder? A watch ! oh, blessed 
irgin! do, my dear Editha, Held it, fur I am 
A such an agitation, I shall certainly let it full, 
nd dash itin pieces. My hands are not fit to 
buch any thing so beautiful.” 

Editha surveyed her new wardrobe with more 
omposure, and felt a sensation of timidity, that 
ch a costly dress would but iil become her 
Dear mother,” said she, turning to the glass 
hich reftected her lovely features in all their 
nadorned charms, “ I shall never know how 
> move in all these fine ornaments: te my mind, 


>W, a plain blue cambict, with a chip hat, and 
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a wreath of simple flowers, would suit me much 
better; I should feel more at ease” 

Nonsense, child; my lady, 1 mean; who 
ever heard of a camblet for a wedding? Why, 
even I am to have a rich brocade suit, and a 
very handsome Jappet cap. The buron evet 
hinted that I should remain in the castle, if | 
pleased, and do nothing but wait on you. ’— 
“ Keep me company, | suppose you mean, 
Maud,” replied Editha, rather seriously; “ the 
baron could never mean you to wait on me.” 
—* And why, prithee, now; I am not so old 
but I can do what little you want, I warrant 
me.” 

* Dear Maud,” cried the agitated Editha, 
“ T sali never suffer any such thing; you shall 
be my companion, my friend, my mother, still.” 
‘The poor old woman, melted to tears by this 
affectionate address, clasped her arms round 
the lovely orphan, and kissed her tenderly. 
At that moment a summons from the baron 
compellec them to descend to the saloon, where 
the morning repast wus in readiness. As Edi- 
tha entered, arrayed in her bridal habit, and 
biooming in all the luxuriance of youth, beau- 
iy, and modesty, Valentine fixed his eyes on 
her, with an €xpression of rapture which he 
could not conceal; he rose to lead her to the 
chair which was placed for her near the baron ; 
but as his hand touciied hers, a sudden faint- 
ness came over him; a paleness overspread his 
features; and with a constrained bow, he relin- 
quished her hand to the baron, who had ad- 
vanced to receive her. The baron was struck 
with the alteration which dress had made in the 
person of Editha; and he was too much ab- 
sorbed in admiration of his bride, to observe 
the emotion of Valentine. Not so Editha; 
oppressed by the scrutiny of the baron, and 
concerned for the visible indisposition of Val- 
entine, she felt awkardly situated; a few un- 
guarded expressions which had escaped the 
impetuous young Englishman, bad in part, re- 
vealed a secret, which his present agitation 
completely disclosed ; and, unable to conceal 
the contending emotions of surprise, regret, 
and timidity which assailed her, she fainted 
away in the arms of Maud. 

The baron was much alarmed; but attribu- 
ting it merely to her bashfulness and confu- 
sion, he exerted himself in procuring every 
necessary restorative, and she soon revived sul- 
ficiently to repair to the chapel, in which the 
solemn ceremony was performed. Valeutine 
expressed the usual congratulations with a fal- 
tering voice, and entreated permission to re- 
tire, pleading a sudden indisposition as an ex- 
cuse. The baron vainly entreated him to re- 


-main at the castle, but Valentine positively de- 


clined the invitation, and immediately return- 
ed to the cottage, where he packed up his sinall 
remaining stock; and having engaged Clodio 
to carry it for him to the next village, bade a 
mournful adieu to the neighbourhood of Val- 
demona, determiningto set off at an early bour 
the next day for Naples, in which city he had 
several connexions of rank and fortune. The 
baron, solicitous to please his bride, conduct- 
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ed her over the castle, shewing her the numer- 
ous apartments which were worthy of inspec- 
uon. . Editha, though she assented to the com- 
mendauons of the baron, felt little interest 
iu the survey; her imagination was wandering 
irom the subject to which he called her atten- - 
on, and, picading fatigue, she at length per- 
suauded the baron to return to the saloon. 
Finding the young baroness not much inclin- 
ed to conversation, Valdemona turned to Maud, 
who by the urgent desire of Editha, had been 
suffered to remain with them. “ Come, my 
good friend,” said he, “ we have now a day 
before us, therefore we shall havé time for the 
interesting aécount you once prepared to give 
me. I am anxious to hear every particular 
concerning my beloved Editha; I feela secret 
conviction that she isof no meanorigin. “ Lack- 
a-day,” replied Mauda, “ Did not I always say 
so. ‘ell, let me see, I will tell you as ner 
u$ I can all that passed on the night when Edi- 
thal beg her ladyship’s pardon; when the 
baroness was brought to my poor cottage.” — 
“ About sixteen years ago, I think you said,” 
observed the baron. “ Aye, my lord, about 
that time I was at work, as I told you, and I 
heard a gentle rapat my window. I was fright- 
ened, sure enough; for it was not long before 
that tine that all the inhabitants of the village 
had been terrified by strange reports.” The 
baron frowned; “ I wish not to hear the super- 
stitious legends of the village gossips,” said 
he, somewhat sternly; you told me before 
thus fur; who was at the door/”—« A strange 
cavalier, my lord, and he held a lovely infant 
in his arms. 1 was toomuch astonished to 
speak, so in he came; and seizing me rather 
roughly by the arm, said, “ Woman, are you a 
mother?” Blessed be the virgin, I am,” 
said I, and I pointed to my own babe in the 
cradle. ‘ Then,” said the stranger, * you can 
fee) for the anxious feelings of a parent, who 
wishes to consign her helpless infant to your 
care.”’—*+ Goodness-a-mercy,” cried I, “ I can 
hardly provide for my own !’—“ The means 
shall not be wanting,” said the strange gentle- 
man, shewing me a purse; “ this shall be fre- 
quently replenished, if you will promise to 
keep the little Editha safe till she is again de- 
manded at your hands.” Well, my lord, I 
hesitated at this queer proposal, The man 
rose with vehemence ; “ If said he, you refuse, 
a dreadful fate awaits the infant.” I shuddered 
at the terribic idea and taking the babe in my 
arms, promised I would do as he required ; 
and from that hour I bave neither seen nor 
heard from him. He has not been so good as 
his word; however | lost my own poor child, 
and I soon loved Editha as well, and joyfully 
shared with her my honiely pittance till this 
blessed day, when your cxcellency has reward- 
ed: her goodness by making her a great lady.” 
The baron was much disappointed at this reci- 
tal, as it threw no light on the subject of Edi- 
tha’s birth; and all his conjectures as to the 
neighbouring nobility were inconclusive; for 
so carefully bad the parents of Editha conceal- 
ed every vestige which might have betrayed 
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their secret, that they had merely wrapped the 
infant in a piece of flannel, leaving it to Maud 
to clothe itas herown. Thcremainder of the 
day was devoted to hiliarity, and at an early 
hour the guests retired, 


(To be continued.) 
SE OREN FS TT PR TT CT TE OT TT 
EDWARD AND CLARISSA; 


OR, 
THE STRANGE EFFECTS OF LOVE. 


(Concluded.) 

‘To-morrow, my Edward, you shall have a 
chance of declaring your wishes; should they 
meet with a favourable reception, every obsta- 
cle will be removed, and we may then proceed 
«ccording to the usual forms.’’ Edward felt 
the blood start in his-face. He bowed acqui- 
escence and retired. He wasat first surprised 
at his father’s suspicions, for he had never yet 
suspected himself; but was now convinced, 
that his supposed friendship for Clarissa was a 
passion of a warmer, of a softer nature: he 
felt his heart beat high at the approach of prom- 
ised bliss; hopes, fears, and wishes, played al- 
ternately in his bosom, and he sighed in anx- 
ious expectation of the moment that was to 
crown, or blast his love for ever. 

His father immediately went to the hospita- 
ble mansion of his friend, to whom he imparted 
his discovery : joy glowed in the old mens’ fea- 
tures at the recital; and they parted with an 
agreement for the two families to dine togeth- 
er on the morrow. In the mean time, Clarissa 
remained not uninformed of what passed; and 
she, sweet girl, found her heart in a situation 
similar to that of her Edward’s, save that a 
softer sensibility pervaded its recesses. At 
length the wished-for moment arrived, dinner 
was served, harmony prevailed, and every eye 
but Clarissa’s “beamed sweet complacency :” 
her virgin delicacy-permitted her not to en- 
counter the flashing orbs of Edward's, and his 
bosom was so much agitated by the tender pas- 
sion, that he was completely absent. 

After dinner they were left to themselves : 
Edward then felt an additional tremor; for, 
though he adored Clarissa, yet could he not 
utter a single sentence cxpressive of his feel- 
ings: he bit his lips, framed a compliment, 
but still remained silent. Clarisa’s heart pal- 
pitated with unusual violence, and a roseate 
blush sueceeded. Ldward made an essay to 








break the bonds of taciturnity—thrice he hem- | 


med, thrice he attempted to speak, and thrice 
his tongue refused its office : Clarissa was con- 
fused, yet ventured to speak; she mentioned 
the weather, talked of the harvest, and made 
observations on dress, to all of which, Edward 
answered yes, or no, as chance dictated. He 
again attempted to address her. _Ma—Madam 
faultered on his tongue, he again failed, arose, 
walked across the room in violent agitation, 
then sunk into his chair, drew his handker- 
chief from his pocket, wiped his face, and riv- 
etted his eyes on a picture that was placed over 
the mantle-piece. An hour had clapsed in this 
iUl-omened manner, when their parents judged 
it necessary tointerrupt them: shame prevailed 
over the politeness of Edward, and he abruptly 


quitted the room ; Clarissa complained of in-. 


disposition, rang the bell for her maid, and, on 
her entrance, retired to her own apartment. 


‘he old folks were seized with astonishment, 
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yet knew notat what: they sought for Edward, 
but he had left the house ! and they forbore to 
disturb Clarissa, as the maid informed them, she 
was really indisposed. Edward’s father retur- 
ned home, but not till after his son had locked 
himself in his chamber, and desired that he 
might not be interrupted that night.- A sleep- 
less night it proved to him; shame and despair 
stung his tortured soul almost to madness. 
The morning came, but brought with it no re- 
lief: Edward appeared not at breakfast, till a 
summons from his father, whom he never ven- 
turedto disobey, brought him down. Shame 
still deprived him of utterance, and several 
days expired, ere his father could learn the 
cause of his behaviour; when, angry as fie was, 
he could not refrain from laughing. Unhap- 
py youth ! A thousand times did he curse his 
strange timidity, yet never could he again 
summon fortitude to appear before the lady, 
but mourned his folly in secret, and suffered 
“concealment, like a worm in the bud,” to 
corrode his health. He requested leave of 
his father to go to the metropolis, hoping that 
absence might restore his peace of mind: his 
father shortly after was seized with an apoplec- 
tic fit, which carried him off, before he could be 
sent for. The loss of sucha parent pierced 
him to the soul, and the image of his Clarissa 
had made an impression on his heart that the 
corrosive hand of Time could not erase. Un- 
der this complication of distress, he flew to 
Bacchanalian revels for relief; these drove him 
to the haunts of intemperate vicc, and brought 
on a series of disorders, which, terminating 
his existence, yielded him a victim to the 
STRANGE EFFECTS OF LOVE. 

The perturbed spirits of Clarissa brought 
on a fever, which went near to deprive her of 
life : for several weeks she was delirious, and 
nought escaped her lips, but exclamations for 
her Edward. “ Oh, Edward! Edward !” she 
would say, “ why do you treat me thus? See! 
see! they tear him from my arms !—Oh, crucl 
fate !’——Then would she sink, exhausted ; and 
remain silent for hours.—Youth, and a strong 
constitution, at length overcame disease ; and 
she was once more restored to reason, and her 
friends.—But, sad reverse ! she whose form 
Ethereal Beings might have envied, could envy 
reach their blessed abodes, is now an emaciated 
skeleton, scarce able to sustain her quivering 
limbs. Time, it is true, has healed the vio- 
lence of love; but it has left the traits of mel- 
ancholy deeply engraven on her heart ; and 
her susceptive bosom cannot forget the happy 
hours, when the musive dreams of hope, hov- 
ered over her peaceful slumbers in the open- 
ing dawn of life: fleeting scenes, that she 
once fondly thought to realize ! they are fled 
for ever! Secluded from socicty, she mourns 
her hapless lot, and since the fatal moment of 
her distress, has ever worn the deepest mourn- 
ing. 

Ill-fated pair! hac it not been for your evil 
genius, which in the form of an ill-timed timidi- 
ty first encompassed your blooming hopes, ye 
might still have lived, loving and beloved ; and 
your serene and aged parents have resigned 
their peaceful breath, amidst the embraces of 
their childrens’ children. . 

SRT POR RIE Fs LIS EIT OE 
BEAUTY, 

“ Without the graces of the mind, will have no 

power over the hearts of the wise. aud good. 

Beauty is a flower which soon withers, health 





ear 





| Changes, and strength abates, but imnocency is _ 
} Immortal, and a comfort both in life and death.” 











THE AGREEABLE SURPRISE. 


THERE resided in Bourdeaux a yoy, 


rich and handsome widow who had for ¢ 


months incessantly lamented the loss of a hy 
band tenderly beloved. A fatal storm | 
wrecked the vessel in which he embarke; 
and every soul on board was supposed to hy 
perished. "The young widow, though surrow 
ed by admirers, observed scrupulously 4 
rules of decorum; at length, however, the 


suasions of her friends had effect, and she oxi 


more threw open her doors to receive & 
pany. Madame St. Amere had one foibie, 
loved play to excess—and this foibie al 
threatened to involve her in much subseque 
calamity. On the evening of her first fete, 
tall graceful figure, masked, followed her, 
payed her innumerable silent attentions ; tog 
herself of his importunities, ‘she sat down 
the card table, and was successful for abou 
hour. The mask, who had fixed himself 
hind her chair, then solicited the hono 
playing with her, which she granted; and 
newed the game with fresh spirit, though 
with equal good fortune. Madame was pig 
at the superior skill of the impertinent m 
and staked to an immense amount; stil] 
stranger was triumphant, and pulling from 
pocket a large purse of gold, tauntingly ¢ 
her to risk the like amount. Although al 
lute ruin might bave been the consequence 
her imprudence, madame would not reece 
but anxiety and vexation marked her featur 
for some time the game was doubtful, at ler 
the malignant deity decided against her, 
the rash widow found her fortune destroyed 
one night’s folly. Her anguish could not 
concealed ; she rose abruptly from the ¢ 


_ table; when the mask, in an insinuating 


of yoice, hinted to her that she need not 
heself to any inconvenience to make u 
debt of Aonour, as he could wait her lei 
or compromise it some other way, with 
pleasure to himself, and less embarrassment 
her. She darted on hima look of rage 
contempt—* Who art thou, wretch,” she 
claimed, “ who darest thus to insult me ip 
own house ?”— Softly, madame,” replied 
mask, “1 am no gambler, nor necdly adve 
er—there are ladies who would not be ung 
ful for such an accommodation.”—Mad 
burst into tears— Good heaven, must I ent 
this insolence !—quit my house, Sir ; and,if 
are a gentleman, make good your claim! 
morrow.”— No, madame, I will not quit 
house to-night—my claim is on your fort 
or on yourself—and I will make it good, 
who will dispute it:” with these words he! 
moved his* mask, when madame uttefé 
shrick of joyful surprise, and fainted in 
arms. ‘The company crowded round; 
were chiefly relations, who immediately! 
cognized the Chevalier St. Amere. ‘The 
tures of madame may be easily imagined, Wi 
on recoveringyher husband informed her! 
he had been saved from the wreck by a 0M 
sailor, who had taken him into his owns 
which was bound to Peru—that he remiall 
there till a convenient opportunity offeres 
his return—and having been fortunate nou 
to amass a considerable portion of wealth, ™ 
meditated this agreeable surprise, in the 
of curing her of a destructive habit, the © 
sequences of which he had fong dreaded. ™ 
dame embraced him with sport, and a3 
ed him she would never again yield to te 
ations, or continne a practice of which sho™ 
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saw the madnestin glaring colours. Having 
received the congratulations of their friends, 
the amusementof the evening,which had been 
so strangely interrupted, were again renewed ; 
and the adventure was formany months the talk 
throughout Bourdeaux. 


name the Ate At GD At Us ee 


FILIAL SENSIBILITY. 

A youne gentleman in the military acade- 
my at Paris, eat nothing but soup or dry bread, 
and drank only water. The governor, attri- 
buting this singularity to some cxcess of devo- 
tion, reproved his pupil for it, who, however, 
continued the same regimen. The governor 
sent for him again, and informed him, that 
such singularity was unbecoming him, and 
that he ought to conform to the rules of the 
Bacademy. He next endeavoured to learn the 
reason of this conduct; but as the youth could 
not be persuaded to impart the secret, he at 
last threatened to send him back to his family. 
This menace tervified him into an immediate 
explanation. * Sir,” answered he, “ in my fa- 
ther’s house I eat mothing but black bread, and 
of that very little : here I have good soup, and 
excellent white bread, and may fare luxurious- 
ly. But I cannot persuade myself to eat any 
thing else, when I consider the situation in 
which I have left my father and mother.” “The 
governor could not refrain from tears at this 
filial sensibility. “ Your father,” said he, “ has 
been in the army; has he no pension ?” “ No,” 
replied the youth. ‘ For a twelvemonth past 
he has been soliciting one ; the want of money 
has obliged him te give up the pursuit; and 
rather than contract any debts at Versailles, 
he has chosen ‘a life of wretchedness in the 


country.” « Well,” returned the governor, “if | 


the fact is as you have represented it, I promise 
to obtain for him a pension of 500 livres a year. 
And since your friends are in such poor cir- 
cumstances, take these three louis d’ors for 


your pocket expenses; and I will remit your | 


father the first half year of his pension in ad- 
vance.” “ Ah ! sir,” returned the youth, “ as 


you have the goodness to remit a sum of mo- | 


ney to my father, I entreat you to add these 
three louis d’ors to it. Here I have every luxu- 
ry I can wish for: they would be useless :o 
‘me; but they would be of great service to my 
father for his other children.” 


SE OEE SE OE OT EE BN 





LOVE is the shadow of the morning, which 
decreases as the day advances. l'riendship is 
the shadow of the evening, which strengthens 
with the setting sun of life. 


LENE TEI Se LAA PTO te oe 
NATURAL CURIOSITY. 

Five Pumpkins may be scen at the store of 

Mr. Grant Thorburn, of thie following weight 

and measure, the produce of one vine, raised 


in the garden of a gentleman within 6 mil es of 
this city, | New-York] viz :— oy 


No. 1 185 lbs. 
2 135 libs. 
3 111 Ibs. 
4 105 lbs. 
$5 69 lbs. 





7 fect 3 inches round. 
6do. 4 do. do. 
6do. 11 do. do. 
6do. 11 do do. 
5 do. 11 do. do. 


A few small ones besides on the same vine, 
Weighing together 30 pounds, making a pro- 
duce of six hundred and thirty-five pounds of 
fine solid Pumpkins from one seed! 














RHeewy Binserm. 


NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1812. 


Not having sufficient room for the whole of the PRE- 
SIDENT’s MESSAGE, which arrived here yester- 
day from Washington (where it was delivered the 41h 
inst.) we extract the following as the most matc- 
rial relating to our foreign relations : 


“* Anxious to abridge the evils from which a state 
of war cannot be exempt, I lost no time after it was 
declared in conveying to the British Government the 
terms on which its progress might be arrested, with- 
out awaiting the delays of aformal and final pacifica- 
tion. And our Charge d’Affaires at London was, at the 
same time authorized to agree to an armistice founded 
upon them. These terms required, that the orders in 
council should be repealed as they effected the United 
States, without 4 revival of blockades violating acknow- 
jledged rules—that there should be an immediate dis- 
charge of American seamen from British ships ; and 
a stop to impressments from American ships, with an 
understanding that an exclusion of the seamen of each 
nation from the ships of the other should be stipula- 
ted ; and that the armistice should be improved into 
a definitive and comprehensive adjustment of depend- 
ing contr oversies—Although a repeal of the orders 
susceptible of explanations meeting the views of this 
government, had taken place before this pacific ad- 
vance was communicated to that of Great Britain, the 
advance was declined, from an avowed repugnance to 
a suspension of the practice of impressment during the 
armistice, and without any itimation that the arrange- 
ment proposed with respect to seamen would be ac- 
cepted. Whether the subsequent communications from 
this government, affording an occasion for reconsider- 
ing the subject, on the part of Great Britain, will be 
viewed in a more favorable light, or received ih a more 
accommodating spirit, remains to be known, It would 
be unwise to relax our measures, in aby respect, on a 
presumption of such a result. 

** The documents from the Departments of State, 


which relate to this subject, will give a view also of 


the propositions for an armistice, which have been 
received here, one of them from the authorities at Hali- 
fax and in'Canada, the otherfrom the British govern- 
ment itself, through Admiral Warren; and of the 
grounds upon which neither of them could be ac- 
cepted. 

** Our affairs with France retain the posture which 
they held at my last communications to you, Not- 
withstanding the authorised expectation of an carly as 
well as favorable issue to the discussions on foot— 
these have been procrastinated to the latest date. The 
only intervening occurrence meriting attention, is the 
one ofa French Decree purporting to be a 

efinitive repeal of the Berlinand Milan decrees. This 
proceeding, although made the ground of the repeal 
of the British Orders in Council, is rendered, by 
the time and manner of it, liable to many ob- 
jections. 

** ‘The final communications from our special min- 
ister to Denmark, afford further proofs of the good 
cffects of his mission, and of the amicable disposition 
of the Danish government.. From Russia we have the 
satisfaction to receive assurances of continued friend 
ship, and that it will not be effected by the rupture be- 
tween the United States and Great-Britain. Sweden 
also professes sentiments favorable to the subsisting 
harmony. 

** With the Barbary powers, excepting that of Al- 
giers, our affairs remain on the ordinary footing. The 
Consul-General residing with that Regency, bas sud- 
denly, and without cause, been banished, together 
with all the American citizens found there. Whether 
this was the transitory effect of capricious despotism, 
or the first act of pfeitetersniped hostility, is not ascer- 
tained. Precautions were taken by the Consul, on the 
latter supposition. ~ 

** The Indian tribes not under foreign instigations, 
remain at peace, and receive the civilizing attentions, 
which have proyed so beneficial to them. 

** With more than one nation, we have serious and 
unsettled controversies ; and with one, powerful in the 
means and habits of war, we are at war. The spirit 
and strength of this nation are nevertheless equal to 
the support of all its rights, and to carry it through all 
its trials. They can be met in that confidence. 








The receipts into the treasury,during the year ending 
on the 30th September last, have exceeded sixteen 
milions and a half of dollars; which have been suffi- 
cient to defray all the demands on the tr€asury to that 
day,including a necessary reimbursement of near three 
millions of the principal of the public sum of near 
$5,850,000, received on account of the loans author- 
ized by the acts of the last session: the whole sum ac- 
tually obtained on loan amounts to eleven millions of 
dollars, the residue of which, being receivable subse. 

uent to the 30th September last, will, together with 
the current revenue,cnable us to defray all the expenses 
of this year 

** The situation of our country, feilow-citizens, is 
not without its difficulties ; though it abounds in ani- 
mating considerations, of which the view here present- 
ed of our pecuniary resources is an example. 

‘* It remains only,that faichful to ourselves, entangle 
in no connexions with the views of other powers, and 
ever ready to accept peace from the hand of justice, 
we prosecute the war with united counsels and with 
the ample faculties of the nation, until peace be so ob- 
tained, and as the only means under the divine blessing 
of speedily obtaining it.” 

We have nothing new this week to offer, of any con- 
sequence, either foreign or domestic, except the above, 


Viurptial. 
SESS HEHHSESHS HSH TH SHEESH SETHE SEH OREO SER OFES Oe 
TILL Hymen brought his love delighted hour, 
There dwelt no joy in Eden’s rosy bow’r, 
In vain the viewless seraph ling’ring there, 
At starry midnight charrs'd the silent air: 
—The world was sad !—the garden was a wild, 
And Man, the hefmit, sigh’d—’till woman smil’d. 


MARRIED, 


In this city, on the 24th ult. by the rev. Dr. Moore, 
Mr. John Perrine, to Miss Catherine Corby, both of 
this city. 

By the rev. Mr Lyell, Mr. Joseph L. Hoyt, merchant, 
to Miss Hannah Fisher. 

On wage a iat Mr. Philip W. Engs, merchant, 
to Miss Ann T. Franklin, 

By the rev. Dr. Harris, David Colden Laurence, esq. 
* Flushing, to Miss Mary Ann Hallet, of the samc 
place. 

At Saw Pitts, (N. Y.) by the rev. Isaac Lewis, Dr. 
James Wilson, of this city, to Miss Elizabeth Willis. 

At Rye, by the rev. Mr. Hasgel, the rev. E. Cooper, 
of Yonkers, to Miss Catharine Brown. 


Obituary. 


WHY all this toil for triumphs of an hour? 

What though we wade in wealth, or sear in fame! 
Earth’s bighest station ends in “ Here he lies” 

And “ Dust to Dust” concludes the noblest song. 


DIED, 
On Thursday, Mrs. Sophia Halsted, wife of Mr. 
Benj. Halsted, jun. of this city. 
In this city, on Sunday last, Mr. James Ervine. 

-On Tuesday, capt. Joseph Nelson, of Poughkcepsie, 
aged 26 years, commandant of the Dutchess illery, 
stationed at Fort Richmond. 

On Thursday, Mrs. Susannah Ripley, relict of the 
late Major John Ripley, lately deceased. 

Suddenly, Mr. Ebenezer Geer, an old and respec t- 
able inhabitant of this city. F 

Suddenly, Mr. John Warner, late teacher, fell in | 
the street. 

Suddenly, James M‘Kenna, of a fit. 

Suddenly, Mrs. Gordon, found dead in her room. 

Jolin Drew, aged 13 years, found in Peck-Slip. 
if evs fell from the mast-head of a ship and was 
At Trenton, Miss Cathe 4¢ Woolsey, aged 15; 2 
young lady of the most endearing and amiable manners. 

At Chariston, on the 17th ult. after a severe illness 
of 7 days, Mr. Knox, late of the Chariston Theatre, | 
aged 32 years. Mr Knox was a native ef England. 
As a Performer, he possessed considerable talents, 
especially as a singer; and was, in other walks of the 
Drama, a valuable acquisition to any stage...But, alas’ 

“ Life’s but a walking shadow....a poor Player 


That struts and frets his hour u the ege, 
And then is heard no more ° vide 
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Seat of the Qi ruses, 


CeeteesccessePecceres SPSS EHS SHSERSHCHSTSESEEE ECC ES EE SEE 
Hark’! how my ear has caught th’ entrancing strain, 
Which gently floats on evening’s tranquil gale ; 
No human sound disturbs calm silence’ reign, 
Genius of harmony ! with awe thy pow’r hail. 


FOR THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 


TO MARGARET. 





HOW oft dear maid, enamour’d bards have sung 
‘The blooming beauties of their fav’rite fair ; 

Petrarch to Laura’s charms his lyre has strung, 
And Prior’s muse oft braided Cloe’s ‘hair. 


Let others sing the cheek whose roseate hue 
Transcends the blushing beauties of the rose, 

The lip, like cherrics dipt im balmy dew, 

From whenceabreatli more sweet than violets flows: 


Whilst I, a youthful bard, to fleeting fame, 
And flattery’s menial arts alike unknown : 
All common-place analogy disclaim, 
Comparing you—unto yourself alone : 
Por who but folly’s son would needless toil, 
To place the sterling gem beneath the foil. 
LORENZO. 
Elizabeth: Town, ( N. J.) Now 3. 


-——<e- 


For the New-York Weekly Museum, 
NOVELTY. 
HAIL Novelty! enchanting pleasing fair, peas 
Thou ! who canst smoothe the wrinkled brow of care 
Thou! who canst steal ins: nsibly away, 
The ling’ring hours that pass in life’s dull day. 


In this still varying, changing, trifling scene, 
Where cankering grief with pleasures intervene ; 
Thy handmaid Curiosity, precedes 

Thy steps, which follow closely where she leads ; 
Surprize and Joy again thy steps pursue, 

And gay delight springs in each Object new. 


In Natural History if we closely look, 

And Study Natdre’s universal Book : 

We still shall meet thee and with pleasure find 
Thy gay attractive followers behind. 


How various too is History’s pleasing page, 
What motly Mixtures in each changing Age ; 
Whilst each event and character we view, 
Affords delight, whilst each is fresh and new. 


What novel pleasures fill that happy breast 
On which a taste for Poesy’s imprest ; 

A sense that’s new they may be said to know, 
Fruitful in pleasure oftner sweet in woe, 


Should I of Novelty continuing write, 
Still subjects inexhausied meet my sight, 

And I might write till wrinkled grvu and oli, 
And yet some Novelty remain untold. 


New-York, Now. lst, 1812. 
OR He 2K EK 
Communicated for the New-York Weckly Museum. 
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THE TOMB OF ELLEN. 


STRANGER, if by worldly views, 
Thy heart is dead to love’s controul, 
If feeling never nurs’d with dews 
The rose of passion in thy soul, 
Turn from this grave thy sullen tread, 
For this is pity’s ‘seliest sinrine, 
'The lilies that surround the dead ; 
Would shrink from sucha hand as thine, 


__ Butif thy breast with ardour warm, 
; ee Beats to the thrilling glance of beaxiiy ; 
~ FFthou hast knelt to woman’s charm, 

“With all of love’s enraptur’d duty ; 
anger pause and linger here, 
ye and pity seldom sever, 
ip your sighs to passion dear, 

‘Ellen sleeps, alas ! forevér: 
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Sweet maid, within thy gentle breast, 
Affection bloom’d, ah! how sincerely, 

And why did fate with frown imblest, 

+ Break a fond heart that lov’d so dearly; 

For wild beneath the western wave, 
Her lover found an icy pillow, 

No flower to deck his lonesome grave, 
No death-shroud but the foaming billow, 

The spirit of the morn had sigh’d, 
Delighted o’er the roses bloom, 

But sorrow came with withering stride 
And swept its beauty to the tomb. 

Stranger, if love Awake your sighs, 
And love and pity seldom sever, 

Pause where that rose of beauty lies, 
Where Ellen sleeps, alas! forever. 





EARLY LIFE. 
WHEN young in Life, unknown to sofrow, 
How lightly flew the gladsome day ; 
Gay dreams of bliss brought on the morrow, 
And gilt the sun’s declining ray. 


Then swect and tranquil were my slumbers, 
Then never wak’d mine eyes to weep ; 

No sorrow that the heart encumbers, 
Pojson’d the calm of:downy ‘sleep. 


Nor treacherous friendship then had found me, 
Nor death’s dread power had rent my heart ; 
Hope spread her fair illusions round me, 
_And play’d the dear deceiver’s part. 


She pictur’d years of tranquil pleasure 
Peace and health she held to view ; 
My trusting heart dwelt o’er its treasuc, 

And-tho’t the lovely vision true. 


Ah, scenes of joy by fancy given 
To cheat the enraptur'd gazing eye, 
Say, why alas ye promise heaven, 
And give us disappointment’s sigh ? 
Dear days of bliss ye wake my sorrow, 
Now ‘slowly moves the tedious day ; 
While sombre shades o’er cloud the morning 
And shroud the sun’s declining ray. 
PIZARRO. 
S:mmervilie, N. J. Oct. 1812. 
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FOR THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MU SEUM. 
IT has been often repeated box’: from the closet and 
the pulpit that every passing event affords an ample 


fund to a contemplative mind for reflection and im- 


provement, and that an all wise providence is percept- 
ible in every animate or inanimate body, and in every 
created thing however contemptible or insignificant it 
may appear tous. The mind that is truly great can 
dwell in solitude and luxuriously indulge in the deli- 
cious pleasure of exploring the ineffable powers and 
wisdom of the Deity, in every pebble that lays in its 

ath and in every leaf that trembles to the breeze. 

Vien the human perception is assisted by the refine- 
ments and improvements of science, a field is opencd 
to the mental eye that wraps its possessor in admiration 


and awe, and humbles him in the conscious infinity of 


his insignificance and as the idea is pursued through 
all its ramifications, it seems a subject of aston- 
ishment that instead of being the willing votary to his 
own passions, rioting in the blood of his fellow crea- 
ture, and drawing us it were the chariot of Death 
to Victory—Man who bears the image of the God that 
created him,whose breath is in his nostrils, would shrink 
instinctively from the jdea, and instead of adding to the 
cares and calamities entailed upon his natare, would 
studiously endeavour to ameliorate his condition and 
smooth that rugged road of trial and affliction through 
which it has been ordained his course lies to eternity. 
One would suppose that common sense alone abstract- 
ed from a sense of religious duty would teach him this 
simple lesson. If we observe our neighbour unblessed 
with even what the world calls ccomznon sense, we are 
ever ready to entertain an unfavourable opinion of that 
personas respects intellectual powers ; and if we are so 
prone to the entertainment of such an idea, how unpar- 
donable it must appear in such of us who are not obnox- 
ious to it, to suffer what small talents we possess 
to lie dormant, or if called into exertion to use 
it only, for the most unholy and unwise ends. The 
history of the present Century will descend to poster- 


ity, an awful and ausefid lesson. In every nationor # 
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state, where the pure light of the gospel! has ray dis. © 
ar, Murder, and | 


pensed with a munificent hand, 
Rapine stalk forth, marking their footsteps in rivers of 
blood. Yes! in those regions where dwell Christian, 
the very vestibule of whose creed is peace and mercy 
to mankind, Peace on earth and good-will towards men, 
whose diurnal prayer to Heaven is forgive us our trey, 
passes as we forgive our trespassers, exists the humiliz. 
ting spectacle of the outstretched arm_.and the uplified 
dagger, with its deadly point aimed at a brother's 
breast. He who when ina state of infancy was tau 

the sublime law to love hie neighbour as himse/f,to whose 


progenitors it was proclaimed: in accents of thunde; (7 


on Sinai, ** Thou shale not kill,” dares raise his sacralj. 
gious hand to destroy that life he gave not and whic), 
he can never restore—And for what? 

The history of all nations extant has taught us indy. 
bitably that the ambition or turpitude of one or more 
men is the chief cause of all the horrors of wars and 
tumults. It is true the Scriptures inform us that jy 
many instances God has visited a sinful! nation with the 
sword for the punishment of their idolatry and othe; | 


crimes, but the proposition still remains that the cause} 


exists inhuman depravity, although the Deity for hig 
own wise purposes inscrutable to our limited sense, per. 


mits that cause. From the time of Pharaoh to Alex? 
ander, from him to the Roman era, and thence to the i 


present chief who rules the destinies of the greate? 

part of Europe, the human race has been involved jn 

warfare, and poured forth in torrents its blood a sac, 

rifice to a phantom, to the aggrandizement of one reck. 

less of the misery he occasions, if he but attain biy 

purpose, a 
“| What millions died that Cesar might be great” 


In modern times and Botnet within the two 
three last years it is said that France has sacrificed in 
Spain alone, ofher own forces,300,000 lives; and judg. 
ing by the same calculation that ber enemy has lost a 
equal number, there will be an amount of more tha 
one halfa million of violent deaths wiihin the bounds 
of one kingdom only. From the inception to the ter 
mination of the French revolution how many more wer 
there butchered! From the period of the elevation 
the Corsican the astonished worid beheld army afte 
army rising in succession, rivals in numher to thosed 
ancient Greece and swarming like the locusts in Eg 
At the present moment and in one campaign there at 
engaged on the theatre of war on the European conlh 
nent upwards of two millions of men, educated in tle 
arts of destruction, and spreading desolation aro 
them. Tbe poor Russian peasant, he who was wonti 
till his little farm for his daily support, whese want 
were few, and although groaning beneath the tyra 
of his masters, had those wants easily gratified, is 
propelled to the ficld of blood to fight battles the re 
of which either way will be to him the same. 


To be concluded in our next. 


QWnecdote. 

A coxcoms asked a stuttering barber’s boy 
“ Did you ever shave a monkey ?”—¢ No 
Sir,” said the boy, “ but if you will s—s-s-i 
down, Ill t-t—t-try.” 





A person shewing a beautiful piece of sculp 
ture to his friend, which represented the fig 
ures of Justice and Peace embracing one anotl 
er, Ah, my dear sir,” says the other, withas 
tiric smile, * I see they are yoing to take at 
nal leave of each other.” 


eeeeeveeeee 
eereeveeere . 


A celebrated gentleman of the bar in Irelan 
walking one day with a friend, who was & 
tremely precise in pronunciation ; the latte 
hearing a person near him say Curosity ™ 
Curiosity, exclaimed, “ How that fellow mum 
ders the English language ?”-~* Nox so 5 
said the other, he has only knocked an J oub 
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